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along to his carriage he would be pleased to shake hands with him*
He received the prompt reply that he, too, was a true democrat
and if the Ambassador cared to come along to his engine he
would equally be ready to shake hands.

But I knew Halifax when, as Edward Wood, he was President
of the Board of Education, and I have never known anyone so
free from pomposity.

At the Capitol we were guests of the Foreign Affairs Committee
and were taken to the Gallery bf the House of Representatives
and had a talk with Mr. Speaker Raeburn, as well as with the
two floor leaders.

We were taken on the floor of the Senate and, in the middle of
someone's speech, the proceedings were stopped for five minutes
to enable members to shake hands with and speak to distinguished
visitors, something quite unheard of at Westminster, and I cannot
imagine it would ever be allowed there.

Among others I talked to was Senator Wheeler, the arch-
Isolationist. I remarked to him that though I did not agree with
his views, as a Liberal I admired his courage and independence,
which seemed to please him.

What a lovely city Washington is. It is laid out in the grand
manner and properly planned, everything radiating from the
Capitol.

The Congressional Library is magnificent, a kind of combination
between the British Museum Library and that of the House of
Commons, and I was immensely impressed.

The Supreme Court building is a comparatively recent building.
But the use of white marble which can survive the climate, but which
in London would soon be begrimed with soot, does add to the
beauty of the city. Their memorials make one blush with shame
when one thinks of most of the poor stuff that disfigures our streets.
Both the Lincoln and the Jefferson Memorials, placed as they are in
perfect surroundings in the centre of a park, show what can be
done when sculptors, architects and landscape gardeners combine.

During their visit to Ottawa and on our journey with them and
during our stay at Washington, I became very friendly with
congressmen. At first we did not seem to have many interests in
common, but as we talked and exchanged anecdotes we gradually
got to know one another and to find that our differences were
largely superficial. Though British and American systems of
.government are different our problems are much the same.
Incidentally, congressmen have many amenities provided for them
that make British M.P.3 green with envy. Each member is provided
with a private room as well as a secretary and a stenographer.